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Come, come along, 

Lees 4yc.withhonor,ouc{bame4othlaft too long. 

Sxittmm 

Enter ?.0tJl.the French man, and thet^, 
Pifi.Eyld cur, cyld cur. 

FrenchiO Monficur,ie vouen pree aues petiedemoy.. 
PtflMoy fliall not ferue,l will haue forty moys. 

Boy, askc his name. 

tS^.Comant ettes V ous apcllcs ? 

FrcwiMonficur Per. 

£(^,Hc fayes his name is maftcr Fcr, - 
Pifi.Wt Fcr him, and ferit him,andferkehim. 

Boy difcuCfe the fame in French. 

2?^ .Sir I do not know whats French for Fer,ferite, and 
fcarke, 

y<y?.Bid him prepare,for I Willcut his throat. 
5oy.Fcatc,TOU preat,ill voulk-ccouple votre gorge. 
P<y?.Onye ma foy couple la gorge, 

VnleUe thou gi uc to me egrtg ious ranforac.dyc. 

^ One point of a fox. 

Fren. Qui dit ill monfieur, 

111 dityc fi vou ny vouly pa domy luy. 

Boy. La gran tanfomc,ill voutueres. 

Fren.O ie vous en pri petit gentelhome, paric 
A ccc, gran Captaine, pour auez racrcie 
A moy, ey iee donerees pour roon ranfome’ 

Cinquante ocios. le fuyes vngentelhome de France. 
What fayes he boy ? 

M arry ^r he fay es he is a gentleman of a great 
Houfe of France, and for his ranfomei 
He will giue you j'oo.Crownes, 

PiH. My fury fliall abate. 

And I the Crownes will takeyl 
And as I fucke blood, I will fome merciefliew. 



ojHMfphejifu 

Follow me cur. 

Exttemnes 

Enter the King, hie N«hle$,AHd Pifiott, 

King, What the French retire i 
Yet als not done,thc French keepes ftillthcficld. 
f AT.The Duke of Yorke commends him to your Grace. 
jCfVf.Liueshe good vnkle,twicel faw him downe. 
Twice vpagaine: 

From helmet to the fpur,all bleeding ore. 

£rc.Tn which array jbraue fouldicr doth he lye, 

Warding the plaines,and by bis bloody fide, 

Yoake-fcllow to his honour-dying wounds, , 

The Noble Earle of Suffolke alfo lyes. 

Suffolke firft dyed,and Yorke all wounded ore' 

Comes to him where in blood he lay all fteept. 

And takes him by the beard,kiflcs the gafties 
That bloudily did yawne vponhis face. 

And cryed alowd, tarry deerc coufin Suffolke : 

My foule fliall thine keepe company in heauen : 

Tarry dcere foule awhile, then flye to reft : 

And in this glorious and well-foughten field. 

We kept togither in our Chiualry:: 

Vpon thefe words I Came and cheer’d them vp j 
He tookeme by thehand,faide deere my Lorde> 
Commend my fcruice to my Soueraigne, 

So (bd he turne, and ouer Suflblkes necke 
He threw bis wounded arme,and fo efpoufd to death 
With blood he fealed . An argument^ 
Ofneuer-endingloue, 

The pretty and fwcete manner of it. 

Forc’d thofe waters from mc,which I Would haue ftopte. 
But I had not fo much of man inme. 

But all my mother came into my eyes. 

And gaueme rp to tearesi 

I blame you not : for hearing you, 

Imuft conuert to teares* 

AUrnm 
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